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THE DETECTIVE. 

A TALE OF THE OLD WALTON HOUSE. 



THE remarkable skill and penetration shown 
by our modern detectives in "shadowing" 
suspected persons until sufficient proof hns been 
obtained to warrant their arrest is iflustmtcd 
by the daily history of crime, Hy the tcrin 
4i shadowing" is meant tliat vigilant watch kept 
upon the culprit by some one who follows hi to 
like his own shadow, and to do this successfully 
indicates no small degree of skill on the part of 
the " detcedfe," Tins last expression recalls 
to memory *ome strange facts which cnuio to 
my knowledge in the early part ofciny life, :i.nd 
I can never meet the term in print or hear it 
in conversation without a painful reminiscence. 
This .J now offer to the world, inasmuch as its 
lessons may ^e not altogether useless. 

The old Walton House is one of t tie few his- 
toric buildings in this city, not historic in the 
highest sense of the term, hut simply as com- 
memorating commercial and social greatness of 
a past age. The Waltons, for several genera- 
tions, were the merchant princes of this city, 
hut their glory began to wane before the Revo- 
lution, and since then no one of the name ha-* 
rc s; ore il its yrcn:ucs*. William Walton, in 
whom the family culminated, built a mansion 
in the fashionable suburbs of the city, in which 
Has exhibited the highest reach of colonial 



arc hi tcclure. The locality, wh i eh is now known 
ns Franklin Square, was then the most fashion- 
able spot in New York. Mr. Walton's mansion 
wiis surrounded by spacious pounds which 
sloped down to the liiast River, and afforded a 
fine view of the fields of Broekellyn, as iho 
place opposite was called by the Dutch settlers. 
These grounds arc now cut off from the river 
by Water, Front, and South streets, and huge 
warehouses now stand on (lie spot where the 
Waltons (tike the renowned Izauk) were wont 
to amuse themselves with piscatorial sport,* 
The Walton House still stands, hut it is so 
grievously changed that its author would hard- 
ly know it. It is hedged in with buildings, it is 
defaced with alterations, and is cut up into 
small rooms after the fashion of a tenement 
h ouse. Tli ese changes have bee n gradual, and 
at the time to which I lane reference it retained 
much of it? former grandeur. The. Walton fam- 
ily had become, as it was supposed, extinct, and 

* William Walton lraitt Hie mansion referred to in 
r?Sft, lie died, ch!kilcs«, in 17R3, tauving hb estate to 
li i a j^rnnd-n^pluiw, Wi Ilium Walton. The I attei* joii ictt 
the British during l!ieRovolutto»,antl Ins estates ivere 
En part confiscated, lite children went to England, 
mill one of them enteral the British navy, in which he 
rose to the post of Hoar-Admiral. — Vids Ilis-roui of 
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the property hod passed into other hands, when 
suddenly a member of this ancient house reap- 
peared in the person of a British sen-ctf plain. 
Tin's event of course made a. sensation in the 
society of No v.- York, which, sixty years ago, was 
limited to Wall Street and the lower part of 
Broadway, and hence was easily stirred. Cap- 
tain Guilford Wahon had nothing, however, to 
recommend him beyond the prestige of Jits 
name and former rank— not in the royal nitty, 
hnt in the merchant service. He had sailed 
many yawns, lint, though ECU'Captains generally 
make money, he brought with him no reputa- 
tion of wealth. He, was well built in form, nnd 
might have been called good-looking, hurl it not 
been for an expression peculiarly sinister which 
his countenance bore when in repose, but which, 
however, passed away as soon as he began to 
speak. He was an intelligent nnd agreeable 
companion, and could fascinate with his k! ratlin? 
sea tales ; but at times he became silent, and 
even moody. Such a mart could at once com- 
mand access to the best society of New York, 
and Captain Walton was accordingly received 
among the Hamiltons, the Crugers, the Grades, 
and other aristocratic families whose mansions 
fronted the Battery, or were to be found near 
by in Brondway or Greenwich Street. Hi* own 
residence was far distant on the east side of 
town, anil,, in fact, was the mansion to which 
reference has been made. It was no longer in 
a fusli ionable neighborhood, but waa occupied 
by a well-to-do family, who were glad to let a 
suit of furnished apartments to a gentleman 
whose name was identified with the house. 
Here he exhibited an orderly life, and thus dif- 



| fered much from, other sea-faring men, who, 
i when, ashore, indulge in gaming, drinking, nnd 
other degrading habits. It wns noticed that 
he gradually cultivated a recluse habit, or rather 
yielded to an inclination of this sort, for lie t?cl- 
, dom mixed with gay society, and w hen he did 
I so he readily showed that it wns from a desire 
! for its excitement rather than for any gratifies 
I lion of thought or sentiment. As he was un- 
married, it was supposed that such a prudent, 
steaily bachelor (of ferry- fire or thereabout) 
would live and die a celibate, nnd, perhaps, im- 
mortalize his memory by some great deed of 
posthumous charity. 

These ideas, however, were soon overset by 
his introduction to a young lady who lived m 
the upper suburbs of the city, and was of n re- 
spectable though not aristocratic family. Her 
father had been a Tory during Ihc Revolution, 
and had lost a large fortune. He now occupied 
a few acres near what is now called Spring 
Street, and this, with a small house, was all 
that was left of Ids once dpi end id estate. I do 
not know how Captain Walton formed the ac- 
quaintance of Anna liarrington, but as soon as 
made it seemed to act upon his nature with 
great power, Anna, though neither rich nor 
beautiful, bad the charm of innocence, and this 
could net but win the admiration of otic who 
had gone the world's round and met its con- 
ventional politeness, so scllish unci heartless. 
In addition to this, Miss Barringion was well 
educated, mid had been so long intimate with 
the aristocratic British families of the city as to 
acquire a national tone, which attracted a true 
Briton like Captain Walton. The acquaint- 
ance, therefore, readily ripened into intimacy, 
and, as a natural result, their strong mutual 
affinities led to a matrimonial engagement. 
Captain Walton became a constant visitor at 
Kittle Grove, as Mr. Harrington's residence was 
called, and enjoyed that degree of privilege 
which is accorded to an expectant bridegroom. 

Such was the condition of things when the 
strange and perplexing train of circumstances 
of which I am about to write took place. They 
were generally known in New York, and were, 
at the time, the subject of much remark ; but 
the impression they made on the public mind 
was greatly abated by that far more nstonndtng 
event which occurred a few months afterward — 
the murder ofGutichna Sands, This tragedy 

was exceedingly mysterious. Weeks was tried 
and acquitted, though since then his guilt has 
been made quite apparent. He no doubt se- 
duced Miss riands under promise of marriage, 
and then murdered her and threw her body into 
a well. The latter was in a vacant lot not far 
from Kivtle Grove, and there the body wns sub- 
sequently discovered. The popular novel, by 
1\ S. Fay, entitled " Norman Leslie," is founded 
upon this affair, which, as I said, absorbed pub- 
lic attention to the exclnsion of all other topics. 

I have stated that the captain hod rooms nt 
the Walton House, in Franklin Square, which 
[was separated front Kittle Grove by a mile's 
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distance, Ir would have been farther were it\ 
not. the captains custom to take si ehofrt cut 
through seven] new streets, lialf built up with 
small wooden houses. The path thus indicated 
would be from Kirtic Grove to Broadway, and 
thence across to Mulberry Street. This street 
was hardly more than a crooked highway, skirt- 
ing the Collect, or pond, which covered what Is 
trow the sito of Centre Street, Alter reaching 
Chatham Street the city was closely built all the 
way to Franklin Square, hut up to this avenue 
all was rural and lonely. 

One nifdtt, shortly after his engagement with 
Anna Bamngton had commenced, he happened 
to remain unusually late in company with his 
Jianct'e nnd a lady friend. The conversation 
had taker; a religions tarn; nnd, as Miss Bar- 
rinjrton was of a pious nnd meditative habit, the 
evidences of revelation were discussed, or, at 
least, were talked about, and Captain Walton 
was quite free to utterly deny them- This shock- 
ed Miss Harrington, but Lhe hope that her lover 
might change his views induced her to ply 
him with arguments until the late hoar- referred 
to* I may remark, en pussant, that French phi- 
losophy was then quite fashion nble, especially 
sinco it was understood that Jefferson had re- 
turned from Trance a confirmee! infidel. The 
conversation shifted from one nsveet of the sub- 
ject to Another until it fell on the supernatural 
M.nd the ninrvekviis, so THueli of which is found 
in common life, SI i&s Barring-ton, though not 
superstitious, in the common acceptance of the 
term, maintained a belief in these things, which 
the captain, cn the other hand,, treated with 
ridicule. This is not at all snprising. Men of 
the world become hardened in unbelief, because 
their experience is solely with material objects* 
• Captain Walton could only speak of that which 

be knew, and the supernatural was to him an 
unknown world. This fact nceds«to be borne 
in mind, because the victim of the fearful work 
I am now to describe was, from deliberate con- 
viction, an utter disbeliever in the supernatural. 

The conversation was so interesting that the 
hours stole away with unobserved rapidity, and 
it was one o'clock before the captain baJo the 
luetics good-night and commenced his lonely 
walk homeward. His mind was so engrossed | 
with thought that he reached Broadw ay before 
he trSkS aware, and crossing over that avenue, 
which then was bm a country read, he soon 
reached Mulberry Street, the upper part of 
which merely traversed vacant lots. Then 
canto unfinished houses, with heaps of brick 
nnd mortar in front, scenes of active labor 
during lhe day* bat now still ami descried us a 
grave-yard. There was something painful in 
that very silence. It was so solemn and al- 
most oppressive that his very steps seemed pe- 
culiarly loud and distinct* While thinking' 
upon the contrast which I have suggested, it 
occurred to him that he was not utterly alone, 
for he heard other footstep* regularly falling, 
and near by, too j not over thirty feet behind, 
ii would seem, if one judged by sound. Might ! 



it be the city watch ? Tso ; for this was 
out of his regular beat, which did not extend 
so far from the Park. Then some one must 
be on his track," dogging him,"' as the phrase 
is. This suspicion at once aroused the cap- 
tain, nnd he turned immediately to confront his 
pursuer. The moon shone clearly, and would 
have revealed any human form; bat none was 
to be seen ; and the only conclusion was, that it 
might have been the echo of his own footsteps. 
To assure himself on this point, he stamped vio- 
lently on the ground, nnd then walked rapidly 
to and fro, in the vain attempt to awaken an. 
echo. After these efforts he considered the 
whole an illusion, and resumed his walk; but 
before he had proceeded a dozen paces the 
mysterious footfalls were again heard in life 
rear. It seemed as though there was a fixed 
purpose to prove that they were not an eeho T 
for the steps were varied in a very peculiar 
maimer. Sometimes they were slackened al- 
most to a halt, and then there would be a se- 
ries of eight or ten rapid strides, and followed 
by a slow walk. Captain Walton felt ilie in- 
creasing power of this annoyance, IIj again 
turned in a very sudden manner, glancing keen- 
ly in tho rear, "but with the same result, for no 
living thing was visible above the level of the 
silent and deserted street. Ho then retraced 
his steps, determined to give the matter a thor- 
ough search 1 but after walking fifty feet or 
more, he found his attempt fruitless. His 
nervous frame was intensely excited, especially 
when he found himself thus hulked ; but what 
was to be done? Nothing but to return home 
unsatisfied. As he resumed Ins walk toward 
Chatham Street he felt, in spite of hi* avowed 
unbelief, that some- of Miss Harrington's opin- 
ions were taking possession of his mind, and, 
worse than this* a really superstitions feeling * 
begun to creep upon htm. He contended in 
rain frith these thoughts, and in this wretched 
frame he pursued his way. For a time The 
footstep? were unheard ; but when passing the 
old wooden building which still standi at the cor* 
nor of Pearl and Chatham Street s they were re- 
sumed, sometimes in a slow march, and then 
with sudden starts, as though hi* pursuer would 
run him down. Some strange vagaries marked, 
these movements, for sometimes they seemed lo 
be performing a dance, or heating time, so as to 
allow him to get on, and lIxiis maintain the 
sam c d istaiice bef ween them. Captain Walton 
wa 5 ? filled with vague nnd indescribable appre- 
hension*, and Ids excitement at last found re- 
lief in tho exclamation, "Who goes there?" 
No answer was received, and the sound of his 
voice broke in upon the stillness of lhe hour 
with a harsh nnd grating jar which aggravated 
his nervousness. Ho now felt disposed to run, 
if by bo doing ho mifht escape his pursuer. 
He did so, and in] mediately heard the clatter 
of BomQ oiift of equal speed maintaining tho 
n-iu-.l ju'itxisnhy. Worn out with tho exertion, 
he then resumed a walk, which was at once fol- 
lowed by hU pursuer; ami in this manner ho 
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at lost reached his abode. It was not unlil lie 
sue in his sting and eozy mom, by si bright sea- 
coal tirc t that he couhl collect his rniud suAW 
cientlv lo reconsider these strange occurrences. 
His skeptic t»in Lad not vutiitdted, but it wain 
considerably shaken, and nature was beginning 
to show iti Ids case that weakness which bids us 
tremble at the approach of tile unseen world. 

Captain Walton did not mire before tliw, 
and it was a long time before ho could sleep» 
Asa consequence, he rose late-, ami found him- 
self in a nervous ami very distressed frame. 
And yet he reflected on the evmila of the past 
night with more surprise than alarm* Day- 
light had i) nag its cheer over the world, and the 
occurrence of a night lost its ]»wcr. He wns 
endeavoring to reason out the thing on nut oral 
causes, when Fens ford, h\u servant, handed in 
the morning's mail* which was a single letter nf 
si nail and unimportant appearance, addressed to 
Cup tui n Walton, Walton House. The contents 
read thus : 

"Yea flinwjir not to recognize irve, hut pcrtwns jon 
winy wtiuo \vi! buu more of each other, $lt:!ui\v lii.it it 
is hardly worth while for yon to lw w> ehj. However, 
1 wi]] oaItSkI! you to keep clear of Jlnlberry Street, un- 
less you wis]] to meet Tun Deifcmis. 1 ' 

Tho captain read the strange cpLitlo several 
titne^. Ho scrutinized the handwriting-, and 
was sntislied he had never tnufc it lierbrt It 
was a rucle, coarse hand, such as iEl iterate peo- 
ple generally write ; but there was a- boldness 
in the characters that spoke the (one of fa- 
miliarity ; and then the term ** detective" — 
what could it nvam ? Was the writer a friend, 
or foe ? If the latter, w hy should he scud 
warning? If he was the former, why should 
he subscribe himself as one wham he had reason 
to dread ? Taking the whole thing into viewr, 
it was an inexplicable mystery, and one with 
■very unpleasant association,*. 

The next question was, should this affair he 
mentioned Jo Miss Burrington? It certainly 
would interest her, inasmuch as she was a be- 
liever in the supernatural j bus then it might, 
on the other hand,, excite apprehensions* and 
hence he concluded to say nothing about it. 
This conclusion was strengthened by subse- 
quent considerations. The mysterious footfall 
might Jjy a delusion, while the letter might be 
a hoax; but yet, while he endeavored to treat 
the matter with this indifference, it still haunt- 
ed hiui, and tilled liim with perplexing thoughts. 
Ouu thing was certain, oil returning from Ins 
next visit to Miss Barringtou's, he was careful 
to avoid Mid berry Street. In order to do this, 
he took i lie broad highway on the North lliver 
side of the city {at present known as Hudson 
Street), ami then turned up Vcsey Street, pass- 
ing Sr. Paul's dmrch-yard, crossed Broadway, 
thence down Partition Street (mow Fulton) to 
Pearl, and up Pearl to hi.* residence. During 
this long walk. Captain Walton henrd nothing 
to disturb or annoy hint ; ami his unpleasant 
feeling 1 ! hail about worn off, when, ten days 
SubfiOipjicJitly, another incident occurred which 



revived them with full power. lie had bten to 
the theatre — die Park Theatre, of course, for 
it was then the only institution of the kind in 
New- York, and for years afterward headed 
its posters in this simple but digttilied style : 
* L Theatre" — ana had, escorted Miss Barring- 
ton to the carriage which contained her father. 
The old gentleman seldom went, except when 
some fine play of Shwfcspeare's was performed ; 
arid on this occasion, having seen one of Coop- 
er's best impersonations, he insisted on taking 
Anna home, and thus relieving the captain of 
a long excursion to their residence and b;;ek_ 
The latter then turned down Beckman Street, 
and, as it was one o'clock, this locality was al- 
together deserted. Walking quietly along, with 
tin', poetry and sentiment of Sliakppcaro welling 
up in his heart, and mingling with the memory 
of Miss Burlington s fine thoughts and pleasant, 
conreraatioftj lie became suddenly aware of the 
sound of steps dogging him, as on the previous 
occasion. Several limes he turned back, earn- 
estly hoping that he might see some form from 
whom these sounds, might naturally proceed. 
But all w as quiet. the street wns deserted, and 
no forno was visible. He continued his way, 
nervous and miserable, for the sounds became 
clear and unmistakable, and tilled him with 
dread. As be reached St, George's Chapel 
tlioy seemed to strike simultaneously with his 
own Steps. Then they changed, and exhibited 
the former in equality; sometimes slow, sonic- 
times lugging very far behind, and then hurry- 
ing up in a run until the usual propinquity wan 
reached ; and this was nut Biib«equcntfy exceed- 
ed nor diminished. Again and again Captain 
Walton turned, glancing over tJic shoulder or 
facing square around, but no one was visible. 
The horrors of this intangible, unseen persecu- 
tion became intolerable ; and when, at last, he 
reached the old mansion, his nerves were in 
such an excitement thnt rest was utterly out of 
the quest ion^ and he did not even attempt to lie 
down until after daylight. He was awakened 
by a knock at his chamber door, proceeding 
from bis syrvaut, who had the morning's mail. 
There were several letters, among which one 
instantly excited his attention, and he read Its 
contents with an eager eye* They were as 
follows 1 

LL Di> von think, Captain Walton, to escape i»e? Yon 
may as? well escape your own hhadow. I will Imj h itci 
you wfaion 1 wilt, and you Khali not only hoar ma, hot 
meet me also ; for I atn not dispose*! to conceal my* 
self, though you mny ttiluk so. Still, why should this 
trouble yen or break your rest ? for, if you have a deer 
mistitnec, yen surely need fear nothing from 

"Tat DUTtOriTE,' 1 

• 

It is hardly necessary to dwell upon the feel- 
ings consequent on the perusal of this strange 
and most unwelcome letter. Captain Walton's 
I'rtendrf observed that he was unusually moody* 
and. absent-minded for several davs, but none 
of them could imagine the cause. As for him- 
self, however he might desire to look upon the 
phantom stops as a mere illusion, there could 
be no question concerning the letters. There 
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they lay before h£jn, identical 111 handwriting ; 
and lie not only read but studied them in every 
word and syllable, until they were printed on 
Ins memory. The whole of this iitirVi ir grad- 
ua]Iy became connected with certain passages 
in bis own life which, above all others, ho bad 
tried to forgot, but which now came fresh into 
his memory, 1 1 was therefore & fortunate cir- 
eutnstance, inasmuch as it assisted to divert 
and to occupy his mind, that he then conceived 
the idea of recovering Mr, Barrington's confis- 
cated estates, or, rather, Anna Harrington's. 
This grew out of a very rettiarlcable position of 
the case. Mr. Barringlon owned, prior to the 
Revolution, a large tract of land in the suburbs 
of the city, which was now worth five thousand 
dollars per a ere, and henee would bring an 
enormous sum of money. This land, however, 
was the property of his wife; but during the 
hurry and confusion of military proceedings it 
had been viewed as belonging to himself, and 
hence had been sold. Anna Harrington was. 
now her mother's sole heir; and, having been 
wronged by the sale of the estate, it would be 
proner for Congress to correct the error and to 
restore her to her possession. To further this 
end Captain Walton had obtained the influence 
of Aaron liurr; and any measure recommend- 
ed by him was sure to be carried, It h true. 
Burr wns unpopular in New York, but his in- 
J'lneuoc! in Congress, notwithstanding this, was 
very great. The excitement groniug out of 
this claim so engrossed Captain Walton's mind 
that it lost, its gloom, and seemed once more 
elastic and natural, so that his friends congrat- 
ulated him on his improved appearance, and 
Miss Barrington could not conceal her delight, 
After a while, however, lie was dismayed by 
occasional renewals of the same annoyance, 
which ocenrred in the daytime, ill lonely places, 
as well as at night* Sometimes they appeared 
so faint that it was difficult, if not impossible, 
to distinguish between them and the fancies of 
an excited imagination; and when lie was in 
company they were heard by him and by none 
else, for instance, one night lie was returning 
from a public nice ting held in Mar ding's tav- 
ern, which afterward became Tammany Hull ; 
for, although not a politician, he woidd occa- 
sionally go to hear a line speaker, and on this 
occasion it was expected that Burr would make 
an address. In this we were disappointed. I 
say »•«, because I was one of that number, and, 
though but a hoy of sixteen, I cool; a vast inter- 
est in politics, and. felt all the importance: of my 
position as one of the rising generation. I well 
remember that a group, qf which I was a mem- 
ber, walked down Frankfort Street to Pearl, 
and another member of this group was Captain 
Walton. 11c seemed taciturn and absent-mind- 
ed, and so different from his usual conversa- 
tional mood that one might imagine that some 
deep anxieiy was preying on his heart. I aft- 
erward learned that during this walk he heard 
those footsteps dogging him ail the way home. 

I have understood, though I am not positive, 



that this was the last time the annoyance ap- 
peared in this peculiar shape j and it was soon 
to take a new and more terrible form. 

What this new form was to be might have 
been supposed from one of the events of this 
night. We had reached Franklin Square, aihI 
the captain was ahout to cross the street id 
reach the Walton House, when a stranger ap- 
peared in our front. He was a short man, had 
a foreign look — at least such was my impres- 
sion from a clear moonlight view — wore a cap, 
and seemed to be of SQa.-fa.rin£ life* We saw 
him full thirty feet ahead, walking toward ms 
with rapid step and maimer indicating fierce 
excitement, muttering to himself in tones which 
indicated deep and bitter perturbntion. This 
startling individual walked toward Captain 
Walton, and then halted directly in his front, 
and gazed upon him for a moment with a look 
that Bcemed almost diabolical with fury and 
revenge. He then turned abruptly nnd disap- 
peared in nn alley. I must confess that I was 
exceedingly shocked at this sudden and start- 
ling appearance, which impressed me with a 
sense of danger such as I never before or since 
have felt in iha presence of any human being. 
I had seen a conntenanee peculiarly <?vil lit up 
by the excitement of bad pa scions : Will it was 
not sufficient to carry terror to the heart of a 
brave man. Hence I was much surprised by 
the effect it had on Captain Walton; I knew 
his reputation for courage, which indeed, ac- 
cording to report, he had shown on several oc- 
casions, and this made his conduct the more 
noticeable. As, the stranger advanced he re- 
coiled a few steps and grasped my arm in rd- 
lence, but in a manner which indicated a spasm 
of terror. Then, as the figure disappeared, ha 
shoved me back and sought to follow it a short 
distance, when he suddenly stopped, in evident 
confusion, an J sat down upon a door-step. His 
cuniitenance appeared ghastly and haggard. It 
was a strung 3 moonlight scene, and we all felt 
its weird power. 

The first to speak was Mr. Mclford, on 
whose invitation Walton had gone to the meet- 
ing. 

*' For God's sake, Captain, what's the mat- 
ter? Did the fellow hurt you? Whut can it 
mean f" 

For a moment no reply waa made, and then 
Walton looked around distractedly, an J ex- 
claimed, in u manner which showed \ih inatten- 
tion to the question r 

" What did he say ? I did not hear it clear- 
ly. Hid yon make it out? I know he said 

"No matter what he said," remarked Saun- 
ders, another of the group. **lYs only some 
fellow whom rum make* combative — a had one 
to meet, though, any iv]um», for he might handle 
cold steel." 

«*Yon seem unwell, Captain Walton," re- 
joined Jlelford. ' 1 We will a wbt \ on home ; 'tis 
only across the street. 1 ' 

**I am not exactly unwell," replied Wr.hon, 
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evidently trying to rally; "bill how it is I can 
not tell, unless hard work on my land claim had 
worn ma out, and then late hours at a political 
meeting,, vou know. I have felt badly all tiny 
and evening too, and so this overact me: but I 
am better now. We'll go on*" 

We accompanied the captain to his lodging--, 
and then parsed down toward Hanover Square, 
in which vicinity most of us dwelt. As a mat- 
ter of course, the strange event was the subject 
of' conversation ; and though it might have been 
reasonably supposed that intoxication was the 
Cause of that fellow's conduct, yet, after all, no 
could not tfhftke off the. idea of mystery which 
accompanied it. 

Although I had but lately been in trod need to 
Captain Walton, I took the liberty to call next 
day at his lodgings to inquire concerning his 
health* and learned that he kept his worn, though 
not, as ho said, "really ill," and hoped to be 
about by Ilia next day. I subsequently learned 
that a short times after I left, he sent for Doctor 
Ho,*nek, who then was considered the best phy- 
sician in New* York, and there ensued one of 
those strange interviews wlrifll city physicians 
occasionally moot. The physician ft It the pa- 
tient's pulse and inquired his symptoms. In- 
stead of making a direct reply, the latter talked 
in a desultory and abstracted manner, referring 
but Little to the matter of disease, but iu some 
way suggesting that tliere must bo a more itn 
pun ant subject on his mind. Still, he com- 
plained of occasional palpitation and nervous 
dislress. The doctor was a thorough man, 
and did not care to dismiss the case so lightly. 
Hence he asked if there was any painful tir- 
cnrnsttiJico or experience which was then tfl*- 
tnjsslng hts patient's thoughts. The latter in- 
Btantaneoi i sly denied this,, and even seemod wor- 
ried by the suggestion. Doctor Hosnck then 
remarked that he could see nothing due of the 
way in all this, although, perhaps, there might 
be a slight difficulty in digestion. He tlicn, 
iu usual, wrote a prescription, ana was about 
to wit hd taw, when Captain Walton suddenly 
stoppcil lulu, as though a new idea was sug- 
gested to his mind. 

" Doctor, 1 had almost forgotten a question 
which sometimes occurs tome. I hardly know, 
after all, whether it he strictly a medical one, 
l/;U if 1! J[ \ i :i v. i.: ::-'i:-e It." 

"Well, Sir," replied the physician, 41 go on 
and propose your question." 

The captain seemed cither embarrassed by 
this prompt reply or else he had some difficulty 
lit framing Ida interrogatory, for he was silent, 
took a turn about the room, opened a book in 
an abstracted manner, and then sat down facing 
the doctor like one who had determined to meet 
a difficulty, and said : 

44 1 suppose vou will think mv fptestion a 
foolish one, but I desire to know whether; when 
a man Is dead, and is pronounced so by medic- 
al authority — 1 mean by a surgeon of respecta- 
ble standing — may such a person be restored to 

lifer 



DiH'lur Hosnck smiled, and a negative mo- 
tion of the head indicated his reply, 

"But a little farther— I will .say a word fur- 
ther," remarked the captain. "Suppose a 
blunder to have been made. Suppose the sur- 
geon to have been a mere quack, could ho be 
J so far deceived as to have pronounced u man 
I dead when the case involved only a temporary 
| suspension of nature occasioned by extreme pain 
| or disease?" 

" Death," replied the physician, *' is gencral- 
! ly unmistakable ; the rigor mortis soon proves 
the difference between this and any resemblance, 
whether it ensue from violence or is the effect 
of slow disease." 

41 Uli at is a very satisfactory reply," said the 
eapt ai n . 4 4 No w one w ord more, for T prelum e 
that you are advised on all such points. If a 
man be in danger, or may fear that he is iu 
danger, of violence at the hands of a lunatic, 
can ho not get a warrant and have the fellow 
locked up ?" 

Al I suppose he can," replied the physician \ 
" though such a matter belongs la the law rather 
than to medicine.'* 

Doctor Hosack took his leave. He was a 
man of rapid perception arid deep penetration, 
nm! ho saw from these questions that the mind 
rather than the body of hi* new patient was 
the seat, of suffering. A lew day* afterward 
the following advertises etc nt appeared iu ihc 
Commercial Advertiser ; 

IF r.OTTFRFY BURTON, formerly boatswain on 
board tlw ship Petrel, will apply to Edward King, 
Attorney, 1* Wall Street, ho will hear something to life 
iMtTantnge. Should lie pester to owim after dark, he 
may tall up kuLm on the lainlly at any time up to II 
u\ lu-.k. 

The Petrel was the vessel Captain Walton 
had sailed, and as Doctor Hosack knew this, 
he suspected when be saw toe paper that his 
patient's distress must in some way he identi- 
fied with the individual to whom this adver- 
tisement was addressed. Tins, however,, was 
mere conjecture, for no information as to the 
real purpose of the advertisement was ever di- 
vulged by the attorney. 

Oaptuhi Walton's distress had been generally 
noticed by his friends, who ascribed it to hypo- 
chondria, and hence they were gratified to once 
more see an improvement in his spirits. One 
of the earliest symptoms of this was his appear- 
ance at a grand * upper of the Masonic fraternity, 
lo which he belonged. This institution was 
then strongly established in No-w Y<irk. 

On thiii occasion the captain's friends had 
their eyes upon him, and observed that; he plied 
the bottle freely, an J, though at firs t gloomy and 
abstracted, he soon became mellowed and con- 
versational. This was a subject of pleasant 
remark ; but they did not know that a secret 
anxiety impelled hint to this course, and that 
his excessive \ivacitv arose not only from tho 
use of wine, but also from a strong counter effort 
of the mind. He left the tabic early, and, in 
obedience to his present passion, he proceeded 
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to flu: Harringtons', where In; spent n couple of 
delightful hours. At the end of this time his 
datum uf spirits began to flag, and his undefined 
apprehensions threatened a return; and when 
he tuOk. hid leavfl lio ft; Li a fi U'cboding of com- 
ing mischief, and his mind was haunted by mys- 
terious apprehensions, which he could not alto- . 
gether repel, lie pursued his way homeward, 
with a dogged resolution to meet whatever ; 
might occur, and, as no return of the footsteps 
happened, he began to feel a restoration of con- 
fidence. He had walked half a mile, and was 
just reselling the long line of twinkling lamps 
that marked the city proper, and which then 
commenced near Duar.e Street. At this mo- 
ment lie heard the report of a musket behind 
]Um, and the whistle of a ballet added a still 
i no re start! ing sensation. Htrf first impulse was 
10 turn in pursuit of the assassin; hut the road 
was much encumbered with heaps of rubbish, 
and the adrrou riding fields, sa vague and indef- 
inite in the distance, discouraged the pursuit. 
Far a solitary individual to attempt the arrest 
of a murderer was absurd j and as he gazed 
around all was dark arid solitary. Hence lie 
turned to his onward path, but under tins cx- 
viterncnt of the alarm his pace quickened rap- 
idly, and he was approaching Broadway, when 
suddenly he caught a view of the man in the fur 
cap. They met; hut the encounter was only 
momentary. The figure was walking at the 
same rapid step and with the same threatening 
air as before, and as it passed him he thought 
he could hear whispers of vengeance. This 
might have been a mistake; hut it was enough 
to have seen that feared and horrid countenance, 
which he contd not banish from his mind. He 
jsoon readied his room, and vainly endeavored 
to seek repose ; but the events of i he past nighL 
awoke a nervous excitement of intense degree 
— lite festive scenes of tho supper and the visit 
at Ktrtle Grove, in contrast with murder on him- 
self, and (lie repealed apparition of this object 
of dread. The effect of all this was easily seen 
when the captain once more made lib appear- 
ance in public. The state of bis mind was now 
shown by Its effect on his body, and his friends 
began to remark this relapse; but still lie strove 
to present to the world a confident and cheerful 
bearing. The cause of bis suffering and every 
circumstance connected with it be guarded with 
a reserve of the most jealous character* It 
evidently was of a nature which he could not, 
or would not, disclose. 

The mind thus turned in upon itself, and 
harmed hy ati anxiety which it dared not re- 
veal or confide to any friend, even the dearest, 
became tlio scene of extreme excitement. And 
in this condition the unfortunate man was com- 
pelled to endure, with constant repetition, the 
visitations, of the dreaded apparition. 

At thi^ lime there were several distinguished 
preachers in New York, the most noted of whom 
were Bishop Moore of the Episcopal, Doctor 
Sod gets of the Brick Church (Presbyterian), 
si ml Doctor John M. Mason of the Cedar Street 



Church* The latter insi tuition was of the Scot- 
tish order, and the congregation had the name 
of being den r-headed people. Their pastor en- 
joyed a great reputation for intellectual power, 
and was probably the finest pulpit orator ZScw 
York has ever seen. II is logical and meta- 
physical turn was well known, I hough as a 
preacher he was simple and direct. 

One day Doctor Mason was visited by u stran- 
ger, who, on introducing himself, proved to be 
none other than Captain Walton. The clergy- 
man was in his study, full of work, when the 
visitor was announced, and when the hitter en- 
tered the room the former was impressed with 
the consciousness that bis visitor must have re- 
cently been subjected to intense mental sailcring. 
After the usual interchange of courteous greet- 
ing the captain, who easily perceived the sur- 
prise which his visit had elicited, remarked thus j 

tl Tba& is a strange call, Doctor Mason* I 
should 3i at under ordinary eircnm stances harts 
ventured to disturb yon, but my visit is neither 
idle nor an impertinent intrusion. You are 
somewhat accustomed, I presume, to hare peo- 
ple ask advice. I need not only advice, but 
syiripulhy ; indeed, I may add compass] O-i, for 
1 have been a great sufl'eier," 

"Sir/ replied the clergyman, "it will give 
me great pleasure if I cart afford any man re- 
lief in mental or spiritual distress ; but—" 

4 *I know what you would say," resumed the 
captnitt, hurriedly; "but I am what you e.sll 
an unbeliever, and therefore incapable of de- 
riving that help from religion which you would 
recommend f nnrl yet I must say that circum- 
stances have lately forced upon me the study 
of psychological mutters — rather let me say mut- 
ters of tho mind and soul — 50 that my unbelief 
has been disturbed, and I am now disposed to 
review the question in a more teachable spirit 
than ever before*" 

"Am I to understand," said the clergyman. 
^ that your difficulties refer to the evidences of 
revelation ?" 

"I have had such difficulties*" \vm the re- 
ply, "and jet I am nut prepared to state, them; 
hut there is one subject on which 1 feci a pecul- 
iar interest*" 

He again paused, and Doctor Mason urged 
luru 1o [.'j i :i: r-'.-i.I. 

" The fact is," said Walton, "whatever may 
be my uncertainty as to the truth of what men 
call 'revelation/ there is one fact connected 
with it of which I am deeply and even hor- 
ribly convinced — namely, that there is beyond 
our present condition a spiritual world. This 
I know, although its operations may bo in a largo 
part hidden from us, for some times it i* terribly, 

j even though partially, revealed- I am sure that 
there is a God," continued "Walton, Vith in- 
creased emotion, "and that to tho wick Ad he 
is a dreadful God. and I incuo that retribution 
follows guilt," 

The clergyman looked with intense interest 

! on his visitor, who proceeded as though unbut- 

! dep. ing n pent-up mind: 
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"lu ways i he most mysterious and inexpli* 
cable, and even I may soy the most terrific, it 
is proven that there is a spiritual system, uud 
that an implacable And omnipotent power ad- 
ministers punishment. Under this system I 
now suffer a persecution which no tongue can 
describe; I may say, indeed, 1 endure the tor- 
ments of the damned. Yes, there Is a hell, and 
Ifcelit." 

As Walton said this his agitation became so 
vehement that the clergy man was shocked and 
even alarmed. The wild rapidity with w hich 
the former spoke, and al*ove all the undisguised 
horror which stamped his feature*, afforded a 
contrast to W\s ordinary self-possession striking 
and painful in the extreme. 

"My dear Wir," exclaimed Doctor Mason, 
"it is evident thai you have been suffering 
much ; hut can it rot be that year mind is af- 
fected by yonr body ? May it not be that the 
since of mind you describe is due to causes of 
a physical nature ? I am not a physician, nud 
yet perhaps a change of air, or the nse of a few 
ionics, winy be of more use than any mental 
remedied, though, under all circumstances, we 
need God's mercy," 

It was evident that the clergyman supposed 
hi* visitor to he slightly deranged, or at least 
in a condition which, required other treatment 
than that purely spiritual. 

"Doctor," replied Walton, " I thank you for 
this reference to diet, exercise, and change of 
air ; but let me say I can not accept the hope 
which you would thus establish. No ; that 
would be self-delusion. I am no enthusiast. 
I know what I say to be awful reality. My 
only hope i*, that by some spiritual agoitcv more 
potent thiin that which now tortures in 6 it may 
he com hated, and its victim be delivered. If 
this can not be accomplished I am a lost man— 
lost now and forever l fl 

"But, Sir, it must he remembered that oth- 
ers have suffered similar conflicts, and have—" 

"Ko, no, no," interrupted the unfortunate 
man j "I am neither credulous nor supersti- 
tions. I am and have been far the reverse — 
too skeptical. Uiit now, unless I were beyond 
the power of all testimony, unless I reject the 
perpetual evidence of my own senses, I am 
(breed to believe — I have no escape from the 
horrible certainty — that I am haunted, go where 
I may, by a DiiSKW !" 

There was an almost preternatural energy of 
horror in Walton's face, as its damp find death- 
like lineaments turned toward his clerical list- 
ener. Doctor Mason had attended some scones 
of fearful character, but had never witnessed 
one like tliis, 

"God help yon, unfortunate man!" he ex- 
claimed. " You ure a sufferer, no matter how 
these sufferings were occasioned." 

"God help me 3" said Walton, with a look 
of bd rpri sc. u I Yill God h elp me ? Yes, I ask, 
will lie help me? ,f 

".Pray t<> Mini. He bids us call on Ilim in 
the hour of trouble." 



" Pray to Him E" re-echoed the visitor. u Pray 
to Him 3 I can't pray. I could as easily move 
a mountain by an effort of my will. There U 
something within me that will not prny. You 
prescribe an impossibility." 

11 You might not find it such it a impossibility 
were you but to try. 1 ' 

"Try! I have tried, and the attempt only 
fills ate with confusion and terror. The awful, 
unutterable idea of eternity oppresses and mad- 
dens my brain, and whenever my mind ap- 
proaches tlics contemplation of the Almighty I 
recoil* I am repelled, confounded, terrified. 
The idea of God is intolerable. I can not sup- 
port it." 

"Then, my dear Sir, if such be your unfor- 
tunate case, pay how you would have me serve 
you. What can I do to relieve, you?" 

" Lis. en to me first," replied Captain Walton, 
a little subdued in manner, and with an evident 
effort to abate his excitement. "Listen tonic, 
while X relate the circumstances of the terrible 
persecution which has rendered my life intol- 
erable;, and still makes tae fear tfautfi and the 
world to come as much m 1 hate existence*" 

The minister then listened to the recital 
which the captain gave of the incidents which 
we have described, to which lie added.- "Tlila 
hait now become habitual. It is a port of my 
daily experience. I do not mean the actual 
sight of that man (or thing); that, thank God 1 
is nor a daily infliction. From the unutterable 
horror of that visitation I have been mercifully 
allowed times of repose, though mine of securi- 
ty'* But I never have any respite from the con- 
sciousness that a malignant spirit is following 
me wherever I go. I am pursued with 1,-htv- 
pboiiiics?, vrkh rri;:ri of despair and of appalling 
hatred. I hear those awful sounds calling aft- 
er me as I turn the corners of streets. They 
come to me at midnight as I sit in my room. 
They charge me with hideous crimes, and — 
great God I— they threaten me with coming 
vengeance. Hush! do you hear that?" he 
cried, with an ex predion of renewed horror, 
" There ! there \ will that convince you ?" 

The clergyman felt his heart chill with hor- 
ror as, dining the sough of a sudden gust of 
wind, he heard, or fancied he heard, the half- 
articulaie sounds of rage and derision. 

"Well, what do you think of thai?" said Wal- 
ton, drawing a long breath through his teetli* 

"I beard the wind," replied Doctor Mason; 
" but whnt of that T' 

"The prince of the powers of the air," mut- 
tered Waitcn, with a shudder, 

''Not quite that," exclaimed the preacher, 
wi:b an ill-concealed unpleasantness upon his 
countenance, the effect of Ins visitors excite- 
ment. "You must not give way to such 
thoughts; truth is one thing, and imagination 
Is another. You should resist them." 

** Yes, of that I have heard ; they say, Resist 
the devil, and he will nee from thee," said 
Walton ? "but how resist him? There is the 
rub. What can I do? 11 
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£: Ami lias Imagination no part in this?" 

"No, i>ir, none! Waa it imagination, or 
eve a fancy, that made you, ns well as me, hear 
hut a moment ago those appalling tones of hell ? '. 
No, Sir t it was not imagination," 

44 But, since you have seen this person ~re- 
qacntly," replied the preacher, "why have you 
nut spoken to him, and why have yon not ar- . 
rested him ? Is it wise to His u in e the opera- i 
tiun of supernatural agency when this might l>e 
explained, if pains were taken to sif; the mat- 
ter r 

"My reply to this, riwl my reason why I have 
never employed the police, are found! in this 
fit l' L ; there are circumstances connected with 
this appearance which are proof of its unearthly 
nature 1 know that the being that haunts mc 
is not Minn, I repeat I know this ; and I be- 
lieve that, were I to undertake it, I could prove 
this to your own conviction. As to accosting 
it as you suggest, I dare not ; I can not do it. 
When I sec it I am powerless, anil I stand thus 
in. the triumphant presence of supernatural 
power and malignity. Not only my strength, 
but memory and all other faculties, desert inc. 
Oh, Sir ' I ant satisfied you know not my ease. 
Mercy' mercy! Heaven pity ma t" 

He leaned his elbow on the table, and passed 
his hands before his eyes, as if to exclude some 
image <:•:' hnrrur, repeating the Lt:-i -words of the 
sentence again and again m n subdued mutter. 

"Doctor Mason, he abruptly resumed, rais- 
ing himself, and looking upon the preacher with 
an imploring eye, "I know yon wilt do for me 
alt that can he done. I have laid before yon, 
in all their fullness, the circumstances and 
agency of which I ant the victim. Sow, Sir, I 
tell you I can not hope to escape. I tan not 
escape. I am utterly helpless. Therefore, 1 
conjure you, let my case receive a deep consid- 
eration ; and if any thing can he done by your 
prayers, or by tlie prayers of your people, I do 
beseech you give me the benefit of that inter- 
cession. Deliver nte, I pray you, from the 
body of this death !" 

Drops of perspiration gathered ou the speak- 
er's brow as he proceeded i " Strive for me. It 
is my last chamc Ye*. I know you wj|J ; you 
can not refuse such a request. For (In* I came 
to your prepuce. Oh ! protect me. Send me 
away with some hope of ultimate deliverance; 
ami, with that to sustain me, I will nerve my- 
self to endure, day after Jay, the hideous curse 
until it be removed." 

Doctor Mn son was deeply moved by the ap- 
peal, as well he might be, ami he assured Cap- 
tain Walton that he would make him the object 
of his prayers, and that Ids case should, in an 
impersonal manner, bo brought before their 
meeting. 

Having received this assurance Captain Wal- 
ton departed, while the preacher returned to 
tbe ^:udy overwhelmed by the strange inter- 
view. 

It was not to be expected that Captain Wal- 
ton's changed and, so to speak, eccentric habits 



should long escape general discussion, and the 
explanations suggested were or a very opposite 
character. Some attributed the change to se- 
cret pecuniary embarrassment a, while others 
ascribed k to a repugnance against his matri- 
monial engagement ; but tfie most plausible of 
the different theories was that mental disease 
was the cause. 

From the very commencement of thia change 
Miss Harrington had been aware of it, ami 3is 
gradual but steady advances had filled her with 
distress. His visits became at length tti inter- 
rupted, and hi smaii nor, whenever they occurred, 
so abstracted, and at the same time so agitated, 
that her father was compelled to demand an 
explanation. 

Captain Walton respected Mr. Burvington's 
course, and at once laid the matter fully before 
Iiinu The latter, with all regard for the cap- 
tain's opinion, was inclined to treat the thing 
in a skeptical manner. 

"Your annoyance, then," said he, ;t pro- 
ceeds from the frequent appearance of a man 
in cap and great-coat, with a red vest and a 
bad countenance, who meets you without cere- 
mony, and throws you into ague fits. Now 7 
Sir, I ■will make it my business to catch this 
mischievous fellow, and have him whipped 
through the city before we are a month older." 

"If j/ou knew hat ./ know,'' replied Walton, 
with gloomy agitation, "you would speak very 
differently. Do not imagine that I am so 
weak nnd foolish as to assume, without proof 
of an overwhelming character, my present con- 
clusions—the proofs are locked up here.'* As 
he spoke he tapped on his breast, and* with an 
anxious sigh, lie continued to walk up and down 
the room. 

"Well, well, Captain, though I am not a 
betting man, I would he willing to wager a 
heavy state that I uil! y & t collar the ghost," 

He was running on in much the same strain 
when he was not a little shocked by observing 
Walton, who had been looking out of the win- 
dow, stagger slowly back— his arm extended 
toward thu street, his face and his very lips 
white as ashes, while he muttered, "There! 
there! there!" Mr. Harrington started for- 
ward instantaneously, and, looking on I: of the 
window, saw a figure corresponding with the 
description of the. person who had so constant- 
ly Jerri lied his friend. He snatched Ins hat 
and cane and rushed Into the street, hoping to 
arrest the mysterious stranger. He looked 
around, but in vain, for nny trace of him, He 
ran anxiously io the nearest corner, expecting 
to see at least the retreating figure, but no such 
figure was visible. Backward and forward, 
from one corner to the other, he ran, i>«t still re- 
mained at mutt until the laughter of the popu- 
lace vc minded him of his absurd appearance. 
Vexed and disappointed he- returned to the 
room, and fbuftd Walton pale and trembling. 
They both remained silent, but under emotions 
of a very different character. At lust "Walton 
whispered, "You saw it, then?" 
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"/f ? I enw kim, yon mean. To be trait I 
did S Bui what of that? Where is tptlier il>e 
fjood or the harm in seeing him ? The felluw 
runs like a thief. I meant to have had hhn 
in my hands, hat he had disappeared before I 
co nl J reach the comer when* he stood. How- 
ever, next time I shall he a little more spry, 
and he shall itt least fuel the weight of my 
sane.*' 

But, notwithstanding Mr. Barri nylon's prom- 
ises, Captain Walton continued to suffer from 
the same invsierious entire. Wherever lie 
might choose to go ho was still constantly 
dogged or confronted hy ihe baleful being who 
had established over hhn so baleful and so mv*- 
Turlous an influence. At no time and at no 
silacc eon Id he consider himself .secure against 
tiiiit appearance which haunted him with litis 
diabolical perseverance, His depression sititl 
misery became mine settled every day, and lits 
mental nguuius Lcgan m to tell upon him thai 
Mi. Bariingtim iJisi-Aria ilcil him to try a voyage 
to Halifax, where some of his Tory friends 
were residing, and whore he would be sure of 
ft warm welcome. It was his opinion that a 
i hauge of scene am! the fresh air of tho ocean, 
together with the new society they wonhl meet, 
would break through thu lurec of local assoeia- 
linti, Mr, Bainitigtoti was now convinced l bat 
Walton* persecutor wan not an i£lusion f but a 
Hubsbvtitial form of flesh ami blood, inspired by 
malignant mid perhaps murderous luue. Un- 
pleasant as the theory might be, it was bettor 
mmi Walton's nation thai it was tin evil spirit, 
:md he thought if he could convince the latter 
of this, he would remove at least a very im- 
portant part of the trouble. In order to pre- 
vent I he enemy from following, the voyage wus 
kept secret from all b«t the captain and Mr, 
ami Miss Harrington, and at the appointed day 
the former two stepped on the brig /.kuelojie, utid 
in half an Injur mure were under hail. Thy trip 
was a pleasant one, an J on the tenth tiny they 
made their port. Mr, Harrington's conlldenefl 
in the revolt of ihe voyage rose day hy day, fur 
WaJlun hail not sntf'ered nuy repetition of those 
<sxperieiice-i which in New York had plunged 
him in honor. This exemption from what he 
had been lud to contemplate as part of his des- 
tiny, and the security with which it inspired 
liim, Doused inexpressible delight, and hence he 
indulged in a thousand happy anticipations, 
In shore, the couple could exchange eongia fil- 
iations on the termination of those persecutions 
which had created in one of them such wiflup- 
portuble agony. 

It wns srw Kmutiful day when they reached 
Halifax , and the usual crowd of idlers stood on 
the (ptay to receive the passengers. They 
landed, and Mr. Barrington walked a faw pacCe 
abend of the captain. As he made bis way 
through the crowd a small man touched him hy 
the arm and said, "The gentleman Ls walking 
too fast ; he will lose his *lck friend in the 
throng, for, by my faith, the poor fellow seems 
almost fainting, '* 
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Mr. Barring! on turned and looked. It w:\& 
true; Walton hud turned pale a* death. He 
hastened to hts side, 

f *Jiy dear Captain, ate yon ill?" he asked, 

anxiously. 

The question was unheeded, ami hence was 
twice repeated, when Walton stammered : 

" I saw him— I saw him !" 

"Him— tlto wretch I Who— where— when 
diil you see him?" cried Mr. Barriiigton, look- 
ing around him. 

"I saw him — hut he is gone," repeated Wal- 
ton, fUiufljr. 

"But where— where?" es claimed! Barring- 
ton. "For God's sake, *penk V 

"It is hut thl* moment — tiere." said lie. 

**Bnt what did he look like— what had he on 
— what did he wear? Quick— rpiitik !" urged 
3rtr r Barrington, ready to plunge ioto the crowd 
and collar The olfender. 

** 1 fe touched your arm — he spoke to you. 
and lie pointed to me, God be merciful to mc ! 
there i* no escaiw," added Walton, in the low, 
subdued tones of intense deiij^vir, 

Mr, Harrington had hy this time |ienetiated 
the crowd, hut, although the singular garb and 
eouiitonanee of the stranger wore vii'idly im- 
presjjed upon him. yel be tailed to discover any 
one bearing the slightest resemblance to him, 

* f Oh, my friend, it won't do." said Walton, 
with tlie faltering voice and ghastly look of one 
who has been stunned by snme mortal shotk; 
li there is n>i use contending with it. What- 
ever it is, the dreadful association between i,je 
and itself is now established. I shall never e»- 
eaipe — never — never J" 

** Nonsense, uonsensCj" replied Barrinjrron; 
11 don't talk so. You must not, I say. We'll 
jockey the villain yet. -Never mind, J say; 
never mind." 

There was a look of dismay on Ban-in glen's 
lime oven ivhilc lie spoke, and it was evidently 
lost labor to li'y fo inspire Walton with a single 
ray of hope. The latter now determined to re- 
turn to New York, whore, a> he expressed his 
bclielj he would i-oon die. They nulled by the 
nest packet, and one of the tirst faces he saw 
on his arrival in thlseiiy was that of hts implac- 
able destroyer. Walton wow seemed to have 
lost nut onlv all enjoyment, and every hope in 
existence, but also nil independence of wiiL 
lie submitted himself impassively (o tlie man- 
agement of his friends, whose lending adviser 
was Mr. Barriuglon; and, with the apathy of 
despair, he accepted their suggestions. It was 
determined, as a hist resource, to place him in 
a large country house near Kip's Bay, where 
a family and a special medical attendant should 
have charge of him. The physician believed 
that lib patient waa only subject to a nervous 
derangement, and that his imagination sup- 
plied the fearful apparition. To guard s|iee tally 
apaiiist all room for the exarcise of fancy, Wal- 
ton wns directed to confiim himself to the house 
and to the yard, which had a high t'enec whose 
gates were kept locked. This precaution would 
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secure him again* t the casual appearance of any 
one whom lie might confound with the spectre 
which, as the physician maintained, his imag 
ination recognized in every one who bore any 
similarity of size or shape. It was hoped that 
a few mouths 1 seclusion would strip this series 
of terrible imaginations, and eventually break 
up the associations which had confirmed the 
supposed disease. Cheerful society was abund- 
antly supplied by hi* friends, who entertained 
sanguine expect miens that thin obstinate hypo- 
chondria [night thus lm subdued. The occu- 
pants of the mansion, in addition to the physi- 
cian, the patient, and the family which kept 
house, were Mr. Banington and hii daughter. 
The latter, indeed, desired no other pleasure 
than to minister to her affianced bridegroom, 
and to help guard him from the threatening hor- 
ror. In due time a steady carrying ont of this 
system began to manifest its result in Walton's 
continued though gradual improvement, both 
in health and general spirits. This was wel- 
comed with delight, by all, and especially by 
Anna, whose attachment to him, and whose 
painful position, rendered Iter an object of pity. 
A week hud passed, then a fortnight, a month, 
and yet no recurrence of the haled vision had 
taken place. Hence the treatment was viewed 
as an entire success. The chain of association 
had been broken, and the pressure ojj the mind 
had been removed \ an J under these eirenm- 
atances. a love of society and an in terete in 
public affairs began to reanimate his mind. 

About this time Mrs. Anderson, the house- 
keeper, sent her servant to the kitchen-garden 
to gather some herbs f but the maiden returned 
in a state of alarm, before nor task was half 
completed. Her explanat i on of he r retreat was 
to her mistress rather startling. 1 6 appeared 
that, while in au extreme comer of the garden 
gathering thyme and rosemary, and amusing 
herself by singing, she was suddenly interrupt- 
ed by a loud, coarse laugh. Looking up, she 
saw, throngh the loosely tangled bushes, a very 
strange-looting man, small of stature, and w ith 
a countenance of malignant and threatening 
aspect. She wns utterly unable ro move wliik. 
the man was gazing on her. He ordered her 
to bear a message to Captain Walton, to the 
etfect that he must come abroad as usual, and 
show himself out of doors, or else expect a visit 
in his own room. On concluding this message 
the stranger instantaneously climbed the fence, 
while the girl turned and ran into the house, in 
a state of fright. Mrs. Anderson commanded 
her to say nothing of the kind to Captain Wal 
ton. At the same time site ordered search to 
be made, by some workmen who were repairing 
the front of the house, through t::e neighboring 
fields. No one, however, was to be seen ; and 
with many misgivings she communicated the 
fact to the Harringtons, who united ro the plan 
of keeping it secret, 

Walton bud, by tins time, begun to walk oc- 
casionally in i he grounds, which, as lias been 
stated, were guarded by a atfi-i fence. Here 



be considered himself secure from all intrusion ; 
and but for an act of carelessness by one of the 
laborers, be might have, for some time longer 
at least, enjoyed the same immunity. The 
yard wns entered from the road by a gate, and 
strict orders had, as I have said, been given to 
keep this locked. This order must have been 
neglected ; lor one day, as Walton was pacing 
this inclosure, on turning to retrace his steps 
he saw the gate ajar and the face of his tor- 
mentor gazing upon him through the aperture. 
L'or a few moments he stood riveted to the enit'i 
— breathless and bloodless— in Lit© fascination 
of that dreaded gaze, and then fell, insensible, 
to the ground. There he was found a few 
minutes afterward, and was conveyed to his 
room — the spot which ho was never afterward 
to leave alive. 

From tin* time a marked change, and one not 
easily accounted for, wns observed in his menial 
frame. He was no longer the excited being he 
hail been, no longer oppressed with extreme 
despair. A strange alteration had passed oves 
him, and his mind seemed so tratup.nl that ir 
might 1 1 are suggested the approaching slillnes^ 
of the grave. 

41 Mr. Harrington, 11 said lie, one day shortly 
afterward, with a look of fixed and fearful awe, 

I have its last- some relief bestowed upon me 
from that world of spirits out of winch my pun 
ishment has come. I now am assured my suf- 
ferings will soon be over" 

Mr r JSarrington listened with sorrowful at- 
tention, 

"Yes," said he, in a subdued voice, * l my 
punishment is nearly ended. jSs regards sor- 
row, perhaps I shall never, either in time or 
eternity, escape it. But this, this agony Is al- 
most over* A my of comfort has been revealed 
to me, and in view of this 1 will bear with sub- 
mission all that remains of nvy allotted struggle." 

" I am glad to hear you speak, so tranquilly," 
replied Mr. Burlington. "Peace and cheer- 
fulness are all thatjou need to make you what 
yon formerly were." 

u No, no I T enn never be that,*' said Walton, 
tit a mournful manner* "I am no longer fit 
for life. I am soon to die ; but I do not shrink 
from death as once E did. I am to see km but 
once again, and then all will be ended," 

" Heanidso,then?' > Ddjr. Barring-ton suggested. 

" He? — no, no ! Good news like this- would 
not come from hint. They came so solemnly 
and sweetly, with love and melancholy such as 
I could not relate without Saying more than is 
needful of long passed scenes and characters, 1 " 
An the captain said this he buried hw face in 
his hands to hide his tears. 

;i Come, come,' 1 replied Mr. Harrington, 
who ntterly mistook the cause of this emotion. 
" Yon must not give way thus. What is it, as 
the doctor says, but a series of dreams, or, a: 
worst, the practices of a cunning rascal, who 
enjoy s the sport of play ing on your fear* ? Far- 
hups it is a sneaking scoundrel, who owes you 
1 a grudge, and who thus tries to pay yen off," 
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U A grudge, indeed, he dries owe me," re- 
plied Walton, with a shudder. Then adding, 
in an abstracted way, mid after ft brief pause, 
"When the justice ot* Heaven permits the Evil 
One to carry out a scheme of vengeance — when 
it? execution is conn nit-ted to the lost victim of 
sin who owes ltia rtiin to the neiy man he is 
commissioned to purine — then, indeed, the tor- 
ments of hell are let loose on earth. Such, Sir, 
hate been my experiences, hut mercy has reach- 
ed me at last; and if death could come with- 
out the dreadful sight which 1 fun doomed to 
see, I would gladly die this moment. But, 
though death is welcome, I shrink with an 
agony you can not understand— yes, with a 
maddening agony — from the last encounter with 
that demon. I am to see him twee mote, but 
under circumstances unutterably more terrible 
than ever. 

Aw Walton said this he trembled so violently 
that Mr. Barrington wan alarmed, and hastened 
to lead Ms mind hack to ike topic which at first 
seemed to tranqttlllsc it. 

11 It was not all :•. dream," said he, after a 
long pause. "I was in a different condition. 
No, it coald not have been a dream; for it was 
all as real, as clear, and vivid as the scene be- 
fore me. It Huest have been a reality. 11 

"And what dUt ton see and hear?" asked 
Sir, Burilngton, in a most anxious tone. 

41 When I saw bint at the gate I fell, as usual, 
into a swoon, from which I recovered very slow- 
lv. I found myself reclining on the bank of a 
large hike surrounded by beautiful hills, mid all 
was illuminated by a soft ratio- colored light. 
The scene appeared tiuusunlly sad and lonely, 
and yet it was more beautiful than any thing 
on earth. My head was leaning upon the lap 
of a girl, and she was singing a strange and 
wondrous song that seemed to tell of aJl ray 

life. With that song the old feelings that I 
thought had perished within me came haek, and 
rears flowed from my eyes. I knew that voice — 
oh, how well !— and while 1 listened I wa* spell- 
bound by it ; and, gazing in those lovely eyes, I 
hardly stirred for fearlshmdd break the charm- 
ed scene. Then I turned from that countenance, 
for painful memories bejmn to shoot within me, 
and I only listened to the voice ; hut slowly the 
song and the scene grew fainter till nil seemed 
lust in darkness again. Then I wakened to this 
wurhl, comforted, as you have noticed, fur I felt 
that ranch had been forgiven me, Ye*, slit for. 
gave roe," As he said this Walton wept bitter- 
ly, and with long, protracted emotion, amidst 
which Mr, B.irringtoii judiciously withdrew. 

From this time the tone of Walton's mind 
was one of profound and gentle melancholy, 
lint this was not without its interruption. He 
iraa thoroughly convinced that he was yet to re- 
ceive a dual visitation which should transcend 
in point of unutterable horror alt that be hid 
yet experienced. From this unknown hut ln- 
critrdde agony he often shrunk in paroxysms 
of abject terror, such as tided the entire house- 
hold with dismay, and even with superstitious 



panic. The least skeptical of the family were 
often visited during the solitude of the night 
with .secret npivnd;en<nm which t. : jey did no l 
care to confess, and hence none of them sought 
to dissuade Walton from his new-made resolu- 
tion to shut himself in his own apartment. Tbe 
window-blinds were kept closed, and his body- 
servant slept in the same chamber, and was not 
out of it day or night. The physician, who had 
at first dwelt with them, had left, being no lon- 
ger required, and the servant referred towa? fully 
adequate to his duties. These, in addition to 
ordinary attentions, were summed up in the pre- 
cautions necessary to prevent the dreadful re- 
currence of a visit from the "detective," as lie 
was generally styled. The door was to be kept 
careful I v closiid, not a window to be left u it- 
screened, and the patient wns not to he left 
nlone, even fur n mi 1 in..-, day or night. To ml 
sol it ode hud become to him insupportable. It 
was a distinctive anticipation of some dreadful 
event. 

Miss Harrington, though now all expectations 
of a matrimonial character were broken, ceased 
rot to minister to Walton with assiduous devo- 
tion. She read entertaining books, and sought 
in every way to win him from himself; hut it 
was apparent that, whatever might be her tem- 
porary success, ki» feats soon preyed upon him 
with increased power. 

Such was the state of things in this .strange 
j household when the closing scene occurred. Ft 
3 was nlutut two o'clock of ti winter's night, mid 
J Wnltou was, as usual, in hi* bed. His servant 
I slept on a sin ii] I con cli m the corner of the room, 
j uud a lamp wns burning. The man was sudden- 
ly aroused by his master, who said t 

"I cun't get it out of my head that there is 
something strange in the room or the passage- 
way. Get up, Wilson, and look ahottt. Make 

a thorough search. Such hateful dreams 

The servant arose, lit a candle, and examined, 
the chamber, and then entered the passage, and 
proceeded a few steps, when the door behind 
him slowly swung to as though moved by some 
gonilc current of air. This brief $enar?ttion 
from lib master did not disturb the servant, in- 
asmuch as the ven ti la tor over the door was 
open, Ashe advanced in the passage he heard 
his master calling him, but he omitted io reph- 
in the loud tones which distance would hare 
rendered necessary, for fear of alarming the 
house. However, he walked hurriedly back, 
when, to his amaze, meat, lie. heard a strange 
voice in the room responding to Walton. TV„- 

i aied by terror, yet still alive to curiosity, he 
stood breathless and listening at the threshold, 

: n n aide to summon resolution ta open the door. 
A moment more and he heard Walton exclnim r 
" Oh God ! Oh my Gent !" which utterance w as 
rcpoated in agonizing tones .several times. Then 
came a momentary silence, which was broken 
by n yell of agony ?o appalling and hideous that, 
under an impulse of ungovernable horror, the 
man strove to open tin: door. This seemed be- 

| yond his power ; but whether it was really se- 
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cured on the inside, or whether his agitation 
prevented htm from perfectly turning the knob, 
is yet at question. As he stood there, trembling 
in awful dread, yell after yell rang louder And 
wilder thrnngh tlio chamber. Almost freezing 
with honor, find scarcely knowing what he did, 
be turned and ran up and down rim passage un- 
til he was encountered by the pal lid form of Mr. 
Bai'rhi^'oii . 

" What is it? Who — where 5a your master, 
Wilson V" inquired the Li;ter, in an incoherent 
manner. "For God's sake, is there any thing 
wrong?" 

".Lord have mercy on us!" exclaimed Wil- 
son,, staring wildly on Mr. Harrington. 

Wkhout waiting for explanation, the barer 
burst the door open nnd entered the roon> r fal- 
lowed by the servant. 

"The lamp has been moved from the table." 
said W ikon. "See! they have put it bv the 
bed." 

"Draw the citrtains, fellow, 1 ' replied Mr. 
Harrington, sternly, "and don't staud gaping 
there," 

Wilson hesitated* 



" Hold this, then ? " said the former, impa- 
tiently thrusting hrs candlestick into the man's 
bund; tmd then advancing 10 the bed, he drew 
the curtains apart. The light fell upon a figure 
huddled together and hn!F upright at the head 
of the bed. It appeared 10 have stunk hack as 
far as the solid paneling would admit, find the 
hands were si ill clutched in the bed-clothes. 

" Walton. Walton, Walton ! ,J cried Mr. Bar- 
lington, with mingled awe and vehemence., at 
(he same time taking the light from the servant 
and holding it so that it shone full on the face. 
The features were fixed, stern, and white. The 
jaw was fallen, and the sigh flees eye, still open, 
gazed vacantly reward the front of the bed. 

"Great God. he is dead!" he muttered, as 
he gazed upon the fearful spectacle. They both 
continued to look in silence for a few minutes. 
'•Cold, too]" added the servant, touching the 
dead man's hand; "and see, see." added he, 
with a shudder. tl there was something else on 
the bed with him ! Look there — look there. — - 
see that. Sir !" As Wilson spoke he pointed to 
a deep uiilriitiin'. ,y if e:m--rd I y a hi-.ivy press- 
ure, near the foot of the bed. 



700 



Mr, Burringwn was hi (true. 

"Oh, come away, Sir!" whispered Wilson, a(. 
the same time glancing fearfully around. "It 
ia an awful spot." 

At this moment they heard" ttie steps of sev- 
eral of the family approaching, ami Mr. Bur- 
ringfcon, to prepare them for the sight, loosed 
tli* frigid grip with which the fingers of the dead 
man clutched the hod -clothes, and drew- the 
figure as well as possible into a reclining pos- 
ture. Then they all gassed with bewildered feel- 
ings on the victim of the implacable detective* 
* * * * * * 

I have spoken of these events as first ining- 
ilig the term to my notice, and, having given 
this narrative. I am not under any obligations to 
jtfi'mtl a solution to the mystery >t contains. I 
never heard from Walton*?! Friends that any 
clew was found bv which a solution enntd be 
wrought out. On the other hand, they were very 
anxious to hush the matter up. The house at 
Kip's Bay WAS polled down, ami lwth the An- 
dersons and the servants soon left the city, be- 
ing, as some supposed, influenced by pecuniary 
inducements* The Barringions, and all others 
who hail n family intercut in thU strange nfTnir, 
are dead, and they left no record of nu explan- 
atory character. lie]iorts, however, floated in 
fro id a foreign shore, which took shape, so as 



to lead to the theory that Captain Walton had. 
during the latter years of his life, been com- 
pelled by a higher power to work out a retribu- 
tion for some grievous and disgraceful sail. This 
theory whs grnd.iallv established in the minds 
of many who were acquainted with the affair, 
ami their version may thus be put into phapc : 
Captain Walton, ten year* before coming to 
New York, hud, while lying at Dept ford, where 
his boatswain kept his fu.mil v, formed a guilty 
atl ach men t with the da lighter of t lie hi r lev. The 
father had visited the frailty of his child with 
extreme harshness, and she had died of a bro- 
ken heart. Presuming upon Walton's implica- 
tion in her guilt, the man had behaved with 
Insolence toward his captain, and the latter 
degraded him from his office as soon as they 
were at sea. He also retaliated on him for his 
cruelty to the- girl, and during the voyage snb- 

• jeeted lii ni to those terrible severities which. 

j are within the reach of n sefi-captain. The un- 
fortunate wretch made ids escape at the West 
Indies, and died soon afterward of the wounds 
received from the bloody use of the cat. Such 
is the story in connection with the first use of 
the term ** detective," and I never meet it, either 
in voice or in print, witliont thinking of Cnptnin 
Walton, ami ti e fearful retribution unfolded in 
his history. 



